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DR. I. H. ALEXANDER,
Dental Surgeon,
COLUMBIA, S. .

Ofiice for the present, northwest corner

Gates and I'lain streets. Nov20tf
DR. T. BERWICK LEGARE,
DENTIST,

GRADUATE
OF DENTAL SURGERY.

OFFICE—DEKALB HOUSE.
Entrance on Broad Street

Pr. . W. BURNET,

HAVING LOCATED IN CAMDESN, 8. C., OFFERS
HI3 FROFESSIONSAL SERVICES TO
TH® PIOPLE OF THIS PLACE
AND VICINITY.

gy~ Ofiice, next docr to that of Trial
Jutiee Del'ass. deell-3m

Wm. D. TRANTHAM,
Attorney ati Law,
CAMDEN, 8. C.

Office over the store of Mrs.
H. Crosby, in the building of Robt.
Man, Esq. Entrance on Broad
street.
May 24-1y.

J. D. DUNLAP,
TRIAL JUSTICE,

BROAD STREET,
CAMDEN, 80. CA.

—

Business entrusted to his care
will receive prompt atteation
juneTtf.

J.T. HAY,
ATTORNEY AT LAW
AND
Trial Justice

Raum Bros. Speciai
attention given tothe collection ol ¢lalms,

* J. W. DEPASS,
ATTORNEY AT LAW

AXD
Trial Justice.

Buasiaris of all Xinlds proantly transehie

W. L. DEPASE, T, H, CLARKE.

DEPASS & CLARKE,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

CA)IDE.\',: " Ce
l_mpmum in all thi-ataie god m}-ﬂ
3. D. KENNEDY. 7. 1L NELSON

KENNEDY & NELSON,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
CAMDEN, 8. C.

Ofice formeiy occupied by Judge J. B. Kershaw.
novédin

"~ FREDERICK J. HAY,
Architect and Builder,
CAMDEN, 8.C,

Will furnish plans and estimafes for all
kinds of buildings. Countracis tnken at
moderate figures, and promptly

fully nttended to.
Urders leftat the CAXPER OUENAL office

wiil receive immedinte attention.
Marehltf

“JOBN C. WOLST,
PLAIN, ORNAMENTAL,
AND
SIGN PAINTER,
Paper Hanger § Glazier,

CAMDEN, &. C.
——— sept23.12m

De Sure t;) _Stop at the
Latham House,
CAMDEN, 8. C.

(Teanstest Boanp, $2.00 rer pav.)

L

. L (L

Ample accommodations. Tables sup-
plied with the best the Marikets afford. Eve-
ry attention paid to the coafort of Guests.

" gkig=Conneeted with the house is n firet
clasn Bur, which is loeated separately from
the house, and orderly kept.

gy Conveyances supplied to guests on
wrms, either for city or conntry use.

libera) :
8. B. LATHAM, Vroprietor.

1y

DeKalb House,
BY A. 8. RORGERS.

Most Centrally Located Hotel
in Town.

Terms 82 Per Day.

Commereinl Travelers will have every
attention puid to their con fort, and be fur
nished with SAMPLE ROOMS at

finl it n quiet and plensant home.
Hpﬂci:\l ral

OF THE BALTIMORE COLLEGE

and care-
H

this
Mouse; and persops visiting Camden will

es made for parties traveling |

GONE AWAY.
I know a quiet couniry town,
Dy which a river falls and flows:

And in the dell and on the down,
The yellow sunlight glints and glows.

I know a square gray house of stone,
I never think of hut I sigh,

DBeyond whose garden, smoothly mown,
The rushing eagines shriek and fly.

I know a chosen chamber there,
A fairy figure used to grace;

I know an eastern window, where
Was wont to watch a fairy fuce.

I thread the narrow winding street,
1 linger in the lonely lane,

Which onee were trod by fairy feet,
That will not tread their path again,

{ Ilove that quiet conntry fown;
| It is to me n sacred place;
And as I wander up and down,
Those vanished steps I scem to trace,

And still the hours serenely paer,
And still the busy river flows;
And sull among the shining grass
The yellow sunlight glints and glows.

And there the house is, square and gray,
And there the new mown meadows lie
She used to gaze on day hy day,
In faith, and dreamy reverie.

Yes, all is there—except the face,

+ That litle window gapes forlorn;

And on we, as I haunt the place,
The worning sunshiles in scorn,

WAS SHE IN EARNEST?

] BY CASSANDUA A: TIHORNDIKE.
1

«She sbhors widowers!” declared

)

| Met Kingsley, puffing away st bis
i“mcfrsclmum" and catching a faint
| alimpee of his friend through the dense
Iclouds of smoke that rolled upward
toward the ceiling,

Fdward Farpsworth looked gloomy,
but his countenance brightcoed a mo~
ment later, as he said—

«She knows nothing: of my former
marriage, unless yon have told her.”

“Never spoke about you (o her,” he
acknowledged frankly.

“Theuo 1 shall not inform her of that
little event in my past history, until af-
ter T have won her,” answered Ed, lean-
ing back in his chair and gazing dreami-
ly out of the window, while the fuir
form in white tulle, witk blue eyed for«
aet-me-nots tangled amid her wavy
tresses, whom he bad met at a party the
evening befure, hovered before him in
iwagination.

roeRE TRk

“Hush h-l !” whispered Minnie Kings-

| lay, listening attentively, as she sat in

| her friend’s roow at the htel. T be-

licve T heard my brother's voice in the

next room; what cin he be doing in
there, I wonder?

After ten winutes of profound si-
lence, Miss Kingsley turned a very rosy,
indignant face towards Misx Carlton.

I; «Wha cver heard of snch a thing!
|

*45¥

“Win me. indeed! He'll find out his
mistake,” the exclaimed, a sauey smile
chasing away the frewn which a moment
befure haa clouded her brow : and she
! reerunted what she had heard to her
Iuld friend Lillie. with whom she planned
a conspitacy, saying, as she rose to go,
Il write you all about at, Lil”  And
then good bys were said. and they parted.
1 am sorry you were not at the party
| lust evening Met.” said Minuie, ns they
| athered arvund the breaklast table the
| next marning,
[ «See many of ybur old scquaintances
|ll'er--?" he asked, indifferently.

“Ol, scores!  And—" Here the vio-
let eyes dropped, until the long beown
lashes swept her cheek.

«.And' what? he inquired, impa-

| tiently.

| “Apd—why—Mr. Farnsworth was
| there; Le sat quite near we; and—he's
| very fine looking, isn'the 7 A nd aguin
[ the snowy lids fell beuneuth her brother's
| gaze.
7 6Is he 7" laughed: Met. “Tam gld
')'ou think so; your fancy is so peculiar

il
1

| that I was afraid we shonld have an old fec

{ waid on our hands some day.”

1 “Say a erabbed old bachelor, and yon

| would be nearer the mark,” retorted his

| sister.

| “Thauks,” smiled Mr. Kingsley, look-

ling at hier eomplacently, os she pouted

{over her coffee.

| «Rueh lovely carly hair,” soliloquized
Minnie.

[ Thanks to the barber,” answered

L M, maliciously, congratulating him-

[elf that Ed was not within hearing

| distance.

She looked at him disdainfully.

Al the barbers in ereation eould not
puta ‘kink’ into your struight locks,”
| she replied.
[ «Well, his hair is rod, oy way."”
| persisted Met knowing that apposition
{would make her only the more deeply |
| interested.
| A beantiful auburn,” declared Min-
[ pie. “And such whiskers!”
| “Certainly,” ussented he; a deleate
| mouse color.”
| «For shame! How can you falk so
|about rne whom you profess to love s
|n brother,” said his sister reprovingly,

oFor all that, 1 don’t think he's
handsome,” he answered honeatly.
“Very fortunate that cverybody i

together, and for those who wish tostay a| o ¢ (he same upininn. or 1 suppose

week drmore.

= o In conneotion with the liouse iz n
first-class L1VERY S8TABLE, where horses
and vehicles can be had at all fimes for
town or couniry use, at the most reasonn-
Conveyances to and from the

ble rates.

depot at every train. dec180

% éamiy, Camlj.
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Lyou wonld be the ouly living wan who
conld boast of goud looks.”

1 make no ].:'Munli-rm"' acknowl-
edezed Met, “s0 don't let usuarrel about
the fellow, 1eisn't worth ity and the
young wan very coolly lighted his cigar
and departed, wondering if Minnie wus
really as muth in carnest as she ap-
puare d to Le.

Mr. LFarnsworth became a frequent
visitor at the Kingsley mansion, aud was
[ treated so cordially, thut his hopes rosu
high, and he made up his wind
| before overy cull, to sk the all impor-

| ping short aud turning around. |

rived, his courage failed, and the words
remained unspoken.

“[e is perfectly charming ! declared
Miss Kingsley, ove evening after hie had
left. . .

“The most awkward, uninteresting |
fellow in existence,” answered Met, in- |
diferently. [

“He is considerably
than you, und T hope he'll propose be-
fore lonz.” ,

“Qo do 1,” responded Met, fervently. |
“T will give conscnt, and blessings, too,
if he will only marry you, and take you
out of the house; then I can have your
nice front room, it's much larger and
pleasanter than wine, you know.”

Minnie left the room indignantly,
vouchsafinz no reply.

Met dropped into his friends office the |
following day, saluting him with n soart
slap on the shoulder, as he exclsimed—

“Iarnsworth, I congratulate you!”

“\Why, what about ?" asked this gen-
tleman. turning so suddenly that his
sleeve hit the inkstand, upsetting it and
blotting the manuseript he had been
prenaring.

“\What about 7 Why, Minrie thinks
you are perfection personified, and al-
most took my head off not long since,
because I enia your haiy wos red.”

Mr. Farpsworth blushed. He was
very sensitive in regard to his auburn
hair, and the idea of Met's ecalling his
sister’s attention to its color wounded
and offended him.

“Sho calls you charming, interesting, i
and Ly every endearing epithet express-
od in Webster's Upabridzed, continued
Met, “and was anly wishing last night
yon would lurry up and propoese.” |
eLwill! 1 will " cried Lid, springing
to his feet and pacing the room excited-
ly. “She is the sweetest, prettiest, and
wost sensible little girl 1n the world,”
he murmuref.

“But, old boy, it is a pity to deceive
her so, s she still thinks you are a
bachelor; and just imagine how horri-
fied she will be when you intreduce !
those three young daughters and noble l
son of yours at the wedding,” suggested
Mr. Kingsley.

“Suppose I should tell her; what
then?”’ asked the unfortunate lover,
suddenly pausing in his rapid walk.

“If she loves you truly, as I have
every reaton to believe she docs, .ahcl
woull overcome Ler antipathy to wid-:
owers, aud accept you any way,” an-
swered Met. |
“Bat I am afraid she would not, and |
a refusal would—"" ’
“(ause you to commit suicide,” laugh-
ed the wercenary, tantalizing Met, #
he bade hig fricnd good-day, and passed
out of the door,

A telegram came to Mr. Farns sorth
that alternoon, anuouncing the death of |
his wother, and demanding his imme-
diate presence, so he must postpone his
interview with Minnie until sowe other |
time.

Ee FEEE ik
%A letter for Minnie !" cried sister
Elsic, bousding into the room one af- |
ternoon, and tossing the missile upon |
the table. |
#f5d’s writiting,” he announced, as
Lis sister came forward to take it.

It wns u very long letter, and before
she bad read the first pagze down, she
arose hastily and left the room. And
Met imagined that her eyes were full of
tear=, but he was not ceriain.

] have been married belfore,” it said,
“hut I feared to acquuint you with the
fact, lest you wight dislike me, as you |
expreesed an aversion to widowers.’

A dainty little letter was posted that
night, but as to its import, or the con~
tents of Kdward's cpistle, Met could
gain no satisfuctary information.

One mworning Minnie found an ex-
quisite buuquet resting at her plate, in
the midst of which nestled a ciny note,
from which a beautiful ring rolled out
when she unfolded it, and {21l at her
L.

He called for his answer during
day, and she declared,—

1 tried Lard not to like you, but
gome how 1 eouldn’t help it.”

And so Met wes right after all in
gaying that Mr. Farnsworth being o
widower would make no difference in 1
her affection for him; which the wed- |

ding that speedily followed, proved. |

the

A Bad Man.

As §i was coming up town from the
Atlanta and Bichard Air-line depot in
Viekshurg, hie indulged ina little song
all to Limsell. Two other negroes
passce by. and one of them shouted :

‘Pin up yer onder lip, ole man, and
stop dat racket I’

“Who yer talkin ter 7" said i, stop- |

“Ialkin to you! who you tink I'm
talkin’ to, you old Guinea rooster,
you f'

Yer don't know me, do yer?' said
Si.

I don't keer who yon iy you aint
no graud army ob the 'public, nohow !’

‘Look hyer, T'm de most discouras
weous niguer in dis Atlanty city, and
LIl jist tuke dis hyar head and but yer
inter de lorepurt of Cliristmos week, [
willl!

You'soa do—"'

' Just then 8itook 2 run with head
[ bent down, and two minutes there was
a sick nigger in the mud, wanting noth-
ine under lieaven but a doctor. And
| a8 8i went on, he remarked over hiis
t shoulder :

I'm a bad wnigger; ollus wos; was
[ bud *fore de war; bad all in de war, had
[arter de war, and F'm de loudes’ buttin’
niguer you neber read 'bout in books
wid de leabes all out an’ de kiver all

tant question; but when the time nr‘[

Laws Passed.
Ax Act to amend the laws relating to
jurics and jurors,
Seetion 1. Be il nmr'hi“)y the Sen-
ate and Honse of Representatives of the

State of Seuth Gavolina, now wiet and | serious mental precesses must necessa-
gitting in Geoeral Assembiy, and by the | rily be an owl, and, converscly, that
That the Board | the persen of humorous |
more interesting | of Gounty Commissioners for the county | must be ineapable of solemn thought.
[ of Orangeburg shall prepare a new jury |
[ Jist for the =aid ceunty as soon as prac- | easiest thing in the world to be pro-
tieable after the passago of this Act: { found. Gruvity is the normal expres-
and that grand and petit jurors ghall | sion of the human countenzuee, and the
! be deawn from the list so prepared, to | symbol of solemrity is the animal that
[ serve at the next ensning scssion of the | has the longest ears.  We see no reason
s and Gom- | why an argament should lose force be-

authority of the same:

Courts of General Sessi
mon Pleas for said county; and that
the grand and petit jurors 2 drawn

ry
Seetion

{ shall be tuken and held to bo the law- | bilities.
fui jurors for the courts aforesaid in | why athesis should be judged prefer-
like manncr as if the said fist liad been [able to an epigram where bo'h tend to
Lprepared during the month of Janua- | the same conclusion, or each leads to
last. |
2 That whenever the jury | reader.
list of any county shall be destroyad by | say, “The energies of the Republican
firo or other casualty, or wheever it | party have been cxhausted in an effort
l shall be held by any court of competent | to clevate the negro race to a position
jurisdiction that the jury lisv of any [ that nature never intended it to ocen-
county has been unlawfully prepared so py,” when
as to render void the drawing of jurors | ject and the logic of thesentiment wonid
therefrom, it shall be the daty of the | be more aptly fitted by the.observation

l Solemnity and Dignity Versus Wit
|- and Wisdom.

We have long noticed a tendeney on
the part of the American people toa
sort of undiscriminating specialism.—
| The current notien is that the man ol

proclivitics

But, bless your zood soul, it is the

cause 1t huppens to be garnished with
an illustretion that sppeals to the risis
And we cannot comprehend

the same convietion in the mind of the
For example, why should we

botk the huwor of the sub.

What is Trouble?
A company of Southern ladies were
assembled in a Jady’s parlor, when the
conversation turned upon the subject of
earthly affliction. Fach had her etory
of peculiar triel ond bereavement to re-
late, except one pale, fad-looking wo-
man, whose lostreless eye and dejected
air, showed she was a prey to the deep-
est meloncholy. Suddenly arousing
herself, she gaid in a hollow voice—
*Not oue of you know what troubleis.”
‘Will you please, Mrs. Grey,” said the
kind voice of a lady, who well knew her
story, ‘lteil the ladies what you call
tronble ¥
I will if you desire it,” she replied,
“for I have seen it. My parents pos-
scssed a competence, and my girlhood
was surronoded by all the comforts of
life. 1 seldom knew an ungratified wish,
and was always gay and lighthearted.
[ married at vincteen one I loved more
than all the world beside. Our home
was retired, but the sun never shone on
a lovelier one or a happicr househoid.
Years rolled on peacefully.  Five chil-
dren sat around our table, and a little
curly head stiil nestled in my bosom.
‘Ove night ubout suodown one of
those black etorms came ou which are
50 common to our Southeru climate.

Doard of Jury Commissioners of the | that Kadiealism had tired itsell out in

county to prepare & speeial jury list for
the sid county forthwith, in the man.

er now preseribed by law, from which '[ case the impression produced upon the
special list grand and petit jurors shall | wind of the reader is that the elevation | near cur dwelling became a raging tor-
bu. drawn for the Gourts of Geneinl|of the negro wasforced, uanatueal and |rent. Before we were

[ th

Seasions and Gommou Pleas for sach |

have been prepared for such coanty |
during  the mouth of Junuary next
therealter. |

Section 3. That all sets or parts of
acts inconsistent with this act be, aud
the same are lereby, repealed

Approved Decenmber 20, 1877,
JorsT RESOLUTION to require the Sec-

retary of State to ascertain and report
at the nest session what lands have
hieen purchased for the State under |
the Land Commission, and in what
counties, the prices paid, whether
the State has received titles and to
which, and what disposition has been
made of soid lands,

Be it vesolved by the Senate and
House of Representatives of the State
of South Garolina, now met avd sitling
io General Assembly, und by theau-
thority of the same, That the See-
retary of State be, and he is hereby
required to ascertain and report at the
present session what lands have Leen pur-
ohased for the State under the Land
Commssion, and in what counties, the
prices paid, whether the State has re-
ceived titles, and to which, and what
disposition has been made of said lands,

Approved December 20, 1877,

(lunkling, the silver-tongued orator
from New York and the leader of tho
anti~[Hayes party in the Senate, awl
Senator Gordon bad o very sbarp little
fizht in the Senate recently. They
called each other hard names aud would
have fousht it out according to the
code of honor had not the venerable
Hamlin from Main2 and a couple of
other friends interfored.  Gordon vught
to have shot the sneak. Weare gatting

strong enough to talk ns we please

| and auother cowhiding alier the Sum-

ner=DBrooks pattern would do the whole
couniry goud.  When old  Mart. Gary
woes to tuke Patterson’s place we may
look for some consternution among the
Radical Senators. Gary will make them
move around 1i\'cl)‘-—.-”.f'r-z-[f.’r Mediwm,

sShorl Shrift in France.

In France the unfortunate criminals
ander sentence of death never know the

time fixed for their exceution until the | F1#Y ’ OB
CrOIIENE ArTeE indeed, as a prisoner | [heir sareastie remarks :'iilil lacerate our
: 2 : bosom.— 4 ankiin (Ky.) Patrivt,
[ Ay

capitally condemins d usually appeals a9
a matter of course to the Gour de Uas~
sution against his sentence, they must
often be uncertain to the last whether

| the sentence will be carried out. The

order for the exeeution is oni}' s'nt to
the prison tie evening before it i3 to
take place, and the eriminal is not in-
formed of it till the fatal morning ar-
rives. At the time of our visit to this

prison, a correspondent writes, there

appe ( { ate inmates | : : . S 2
happened to be two “"Io”{?m“ MAles | o breath of emotion, fodsin v an - |
The next eves |
ning but one,an order came down from |

ot the condemued cells.

the ministry of the interior respiting the
one and directing the exccution of the
other. At daybreak nn the fullowing
worning the wretehed man was roused
from sleep and informed that his appenl
had been rejected, and lie winst prepare
for death. nud in eighteen winutes, u3
we were informed, from the moment he
awoke his head bad fallen beneath the
zuillotine.

Timeo.
some part of his life:
sliding life was granted

IJ:!.I'C
employwent.
sleep, or dance, or
on, and the sand runs, :
isaslonz us an hour of virtoe.

tions ia infinite,

'|::1||;J':
prnse W
ful return at last,

yirtue, we do but ]
cxpense of Lime.

a consuming of time as
Ag a man sows his corn, i is /0 ntent
to wait a while, that he may, at the

€5 it is not so much
an exchange.

Jost 1.

L

haryest recoive with advantage.

| county until the anvual jury list shall |

{in politics; wherens in fact you muy ran.

e nrduaus task of holdiug the nigger
up by the 14l as it were? In either|

crael alike 1o ull partivs corcerned. But
the sol wnly conoivus style wonld fm-
ply that there was nothing ridicuivus
in the sttitude oceopicd by the negro

sack the annals of the human race in

vain fur such another travesty vpon the

science ol goverumont as it has afforded.
Washington Fost.

An Editor's Sanctum.

A fow mornings ago, just afier we
had swept up and made ovr bed look 2s
plump as a soda biscuit, we were sur-
prised at hearing a wodest rap av the
door. (Cailers seldom rap—they usually
kick. When we answered the summous
wo found two ladies awaiting entrauce.
They told us they'd always had a curi-|
osity to see how an editor’s sanctum
looked and begzed the privilegé of cn-
tering and iooking ‘round. They spent
the next half hour in extravagunt praise
of our furniture, ete, “How spotiessly
clean he keeps his Brussels carpet—it
looks as fresh and bright as -if it had
just eome from the loow,” said one; and
the other chimed in with “Yes, and do
luok how sweetly that bed is mede up.
Thosa pillows look like snow heaps and
the symmetrical plumpness of the bed
is somewhat wonderful.” And thus
they went on, now bestowing the most
extravazant laudations upon our statuary
and oil paintings, avd then gring into]
eestacies over the diamond studded chan- |
delier. They looked with admiration
upon our gold-mounted spittoons and
woudered where we got the enchanted
soap with which our towel had been
washed. They fuirly chricked  their
appreciation of our beautiful lace cur-
tains snd stared in mute admiration be-
fore our gold-framed full-length wirror.
«]g this indeed an editor’s gaarters, or
are we in a fairy-land 27 one of them
gasped, and the other, sinking on the
luxurious sofa, gobbed, “I don't know
—1 am bewildered by the magnificence
around me.” [

Heighn ! The abore, alas, is melclyi
a fable. It istrae that we were called |

Tn all eetions which a man performs, [ were those whose faculties of playing
passes.  We die | o yufrequently depended on outward
while doing that for which alone our | .. inward inflacnees. 1 have never
Nay, though |40 any one play hetter than Pagan
we do nothing, time Keeps Ins constant | ins and 1 ean say the same of  Irnst. |
and flies a9 f;:ﬂ[ i ““m'("'.f' 08 1 e i perhaps the greatest vivlinist ol l)‘-lﬂvl‘ leaves on the street.
Whether we piay, 08| gup day, and rezembles Paganini as
study. the 800 POSS | uch in failing as in genius.
Au hour of vice | g0y 00 this winter s much  regretted. |
But | S.vori was o very poor substitute, yet
the difference between good and badace | o feard him with pleasure, since he
Good actions, though | o o horn 1n Genon, and as a child in
they diminigh cur time here as well 85| e pative city may have met Paganini.
bad actiong, yet they luy up for us | po . "
ness 10 eternity; and will recom- | the latter.
hat they take away by a plenti- | pupil, sines the hest part of s
When we trade with | knew—that which is the highest in art|the reply. ‘Gome awi', man
my plensure at the | __aan neither be taught nor learned.— )

upon by two ladies, but ye gods ! what
a kpeetacle met their gaze. When they
entered we crawled uader the bed among
the old boots and sardive cans and re-
mained there till they left. Their de-
yisive laughter still riogs in our ears.

The Violin.

I the ease of violinists, their virtu-
osity is not altogetner the rosult of fin-
wer dexterity and pure technical skill
us with ‘li:mn '[l'l;l)l-l'.-k The violin is

{listeners, and the warmest sympathy
| was expressed for the bereaved mother,

For many hours the rain poured down
incessantly. Morning dawned, but still
the element razed. The whole Savan-
vah secmed afloar, The little stream

aware of it our
house was surrounded by water. [

panied with the cash to insure {12

Que=stionable Dist.

Egyptian women owe much of their
beauty, ’tis said, to a dish cousisting of
beetles. A traveler in Jugype suwa
number of Circassian and Goorgiau fo-
male slaves sittiug en shore, where they
had just lunded from a ship. They
were pale, thin, rough skinued, tuwny
haired, unkempt, in coarsest «tiire, and
were in pursuit of flvas,  I1: expressed
his disappointment toan Ezyptiza daz-
oman standing near, who, with s graces
ful waive of his hand, replied, +Ohb, ki~
fendi, could you sce these women hrie
wonths hence you would sy that the
prophet lad fitted them icr heasen.
Good mashed beetles and generous pil f
sha!l make them plump; the datly Luth

shall give their skins the hues of creamy

milk and their joints the snppleness and

arace of the gazelle.  With new Leaith

their eyes shall sparkle with mirth aed

be bedewed with tenderness, the rose

shall bloom on their chesks sod ihe

gold shall gild their tresses, God is

great !”  And he might Lave added,

~mashed Ueetles are the piolit of the

hurem traders.” Does this incident ofs

fer a suggestion to ambitious American

belles ¥

The Sleeping Child.

There are seasons peculisrly sweut
and soothing. There seems romething
oy in the air of the lighted chambi ¢
whicrein no souad is leard bet the eotd
breath of the sleeping infant, T fovlat
such times as il brought nearer to the

momged with my babe to reach a little
elevated spot, on which a %ew wide- |
spreading trevs were standing, whose |
dense fulisge aflorded some ]'ro!vclion,i
whilo my Liusband and sons etrove to save
what they ecould of our property. At|
last a fearful surge swept away my hos-|
band, and he vever roseagain. Ladics,
no one ever loved a husband more, but
thut was not troeble,

‘Precently, my sons saw their danger,
and then the strugele for life became
the only consideration. They were us
brave, loving boys as ever blessed a mo-
ther's heart, und I watched their ef-
forts to escape with such agony os only
mothers ean feel. They were so far off
[ could not speak to them, but I sould
sce them closing unearer and peaver to
cach other, as their little island grew
smaller and smaller.

“The sullen river raged around the
fiuge trees; dead branches, vpturned
trunks, wreeks of houses, drowning cat-
tle, masses of rubbish, all went floating
past us. My boys waved their hands
to we, and then pointed upward. I
know 1t was a farewell signal, end you
mothers can imagine my anguish. I
saw them all perish and disappear, and
yet—that was vot trouble.

‘T hugged my babe close to my heart,
and when the water rose to my feet, 1
climbed into the low branches of the
tree, and so kept retiring before it till
on all-powerful Mand stayed the waves
that they should come no further. 1
was saved.  All my carihly possessions
were swept away, and ull my earthly
hopes were blizhted—yet that was not
trouble.

‘My babe was all T had left on earth.
I labored night and day to support him
and mysolf, and sought to train him in
the right way; but ae he grew older,
evil companions won him away from
home. He ceased to eare for Lis mo.
ther’s counsels; he would sneer at her
cutreaties and agonizing prayers. He
left iy humble roof that ke might be
unrestraiued in the pursuit ol evil; and
at last. one night when heated by wine,
he took the life of a fellow being, and
ended his own upon the seafiold. My
Heavenly father hud filled my cup of
sorrow before ; now it ran over. This
was trouble, ladies, such ax I hilpe his
werey will save you from experiencing.’

There was not u dry eye among her

whose sad history had taught them such
a lesson,

Golden Leaves.

an instrament which has almogt human
enprices, and fas, so to =peuk, s\m]\:pl
thetie relations with the mood of the |
| performer. The smallest discomfort, |
[ the slightest disturbanee of the spirits,

1
mediate eeho; and such may be the ease
Decanso the vivling pressed elose to the
breast, participute in the beatings of
the heart  This however is ovly the
case with artists who really bave a heart |
in the breast whizh does beat, and above |
all. asoul,  The more prosy, the more
heartloss a violin plager is, so much
the more reaular will his exeeution be.
and he can reckon on thy obedivnee ol
Lis fiddlebow at any hour and in every
| plies; but this much belauded certainty
[ of exeeution is only the result of spirit-
[ unl medioerity, and the greatest masters

His ab-

She was searehing over the golden
leaves which the frosts of October had
detached from the stiffened twigs. Her
auburn hair took on the glint of gold
as the bright sun streamed down over
chimney and roof and tree top, and the
tender lines around her mouth deepeved
as she whispered :

*Q), golden leaves, your life is typical
of—'

At that moment her mother came to
the wate, sleeves rolled up, and her big
ped bands hiding the view of the back
yard,

‘Pawing over them leaves again, ar’
yo 7' she exclaimed, as she caught sight
of the sentimental maiden.  *Well, now
you trot in here, und wash out the rest
of them colored clothes, or T'll puw you,
[ will!

WWes, mother dear; but these gol-
den—'

“feot, Tsay ! Good bar soap is the
woldenest thing in market, and a wash-
board costs mote money than all the

And the gentle maiden trotted.

A story is told of a shrewish Scoteh

from the public house by employing
lier brother to act the part of a ghost,

iple liave said that he was a pupil of
No, Pacanini never had a

[icinrich Heine (1311}

The papers of Kentueky ore urging
the re-estublishment of the whipping

and frichten John on his way howe.
Why are yon?' said the gudeman, o8
the apparition rose up before him from

woman who tried to wean her husband |

Divine presence, and with every cave
and Losy thought guthered ioto =ilenee,
ulimost secm as though admiited to the
company of the angels whn keep their
appointed watch aronnid the listle child,
one desire enly filling my sonl—that
my children oy grow und waik in the
way of rvighteousness. At such me-
ments, ton, how clearly is perccived and
ncknowledzed the elaim of the Civator
over the young creatura He hath {ormed.
IIe hath breathed inta it the breath of
life, and made it a living =oul, and hath
aiven it toa mather's keepinz. She
bows herself before Lim snd receives
from His hand this pearl of greas price,
when the Lord makes up His jewels to
be required ol her agaw.

Trust Her.

Confidence-is cverything between
man and wife, and a weman wio loves
desires to be trusted. She would not
be glad when he is sad.  She would nut
be ignorant of his troubles or axictics.”
Anything is better to her <un 1y Le
shot out from the ionermo-t ofiha lifs
of one who should be hers, 2+ ¢ i3 ail
his, Women generally ars averse to
keeping things to themselyrs, and o
husband is often overdosed with ¢onfi-
dence, but many really sffecticsnio men
lead, us far astheir wives ure conorned,
a double life. {OF that which thev i'ink
is not domestic they think & 1izhe to
say nothing, Some gricvous ‘trosbe
may be vpon them—dread of Titlure,
certainly of loss; remorse fir come wmis-
take has been plunged thein inro irxe
iety—and they make no sign of It save
by a change of manner, wiieh 1 the
women who are iznoraut that they have
any care, is incomprehensivle, The
wife would gladly be sympetherie; b
when she knows nothing of her leige
lord's treuble, all her intuitons cannot
keep her from flying to the conclusion
that it is a persuual matter——that she is
no longer loved, or that he loves some
ane clse.

To-Morrow.

To-morrow may never come (o us.
We do not live in to-morrow. We ean-
not find it in anv title decds. The man
who owns whole blocks of real estate
and ereat ships on the sea does not own
a single minute of to-morrow. It isa
mysterious possibility not yet born. Tt
lies glittering under the scal ol mid-
night, behiad the veil of glitte. ing con-
stellations,

Enjoy the present, whatever i way
be, and net be solicitous for tio futnre
for if you take your foot from the prese
ent standing, and thrust it Soward 1
tU-I“(‘TrUW’lﬁ evenl, '\'ll.}l.l arg i“ H J-"‘"']L‘.'-:i
condition, It is like refusinr to quench
your present thivst by fensing you wiil
want to drink the next day. 11 to-
morrow you should want, your sorrow
would cowe time enongh, thaneh you
do not hasten it.  Let your troubile tare
ry tiil its own day comes.  Eujoy Lics.
sings this day, if God seeds them, nad
the evils o' to day bexr paticatly apd
sweetly, for this day is curs. We w
the dead of yesterday, and nat yet born
10~MOITOW.

He Struck the Wrony Mai.

‘See what feet!’ exclaimed a dapper
little Chicago dandy. as he pointed to
the tremendous pedal extremities of an
overgrown but honest looking conutry
youth who happened to be passing ut
the time.

‘On-ho-o I langhed a erowd of beo-
ther ‘styles.

] swealy, though,’ eontiv.ied the it

speaker, ‘if [ don't believe 11 1ell.h
wanhs twice as Jawdge a .ot s
do.’
[ *Yes, quictly said the youthlul coun-
trymun, as he tarned hi! aipund 10
Lis course, ‘and twice a8 Jurge a hat,
too.”

And the

rades

he | belind a bush. T am auld Nick,” was

3

S.
| John, nothing daunted; ‘gie’s a
of your hand, I'm warried to
Jours.’
| i
The wman who couldn't
went to bed in the dark

? ) e




